
touestahoursUp^ 

■Soy. Then I am furc you know how much the groffcfuio 

dcuf-ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount toone morethen two. 

So y. W hich the bafe vulgar call three. 

Sr. True. Mtoy. Why fir is this fuch a peece of ftudy ? Now 
heet’s three ftudied,cre you’ll thrice wink, &how eafie itisto 
put yecres to the word three, and ftudy three} ceres in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

A moft fine Figure. 

Toprouc you a Cypher. 

Brag. I will hereupon confeife I am in loue : and as it isbafe 
for aSouluiertolouc * To am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. Jf 
drawing my fword againft the humour of afife^ion, W'ould deli< 
ucr me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Oefire 
prifjncr , and ranlbrac him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfic. I thinke fcorne to figh, me thinks I ihould 
out-rweare .C»;>/^. Comfort mee Boy ^ What great menhaue 
heeneinlouc? 

Boy. Mailer. 

Brag, Moll fweet Hercules', more authoritie deercBoyj 
name more; and fweet my childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage.. 

Boy. Sampfin Mailer he was a man of good carriage, great 
earriage/orhecarricdthcTownc-gateson his backelikeaPor» 
ter : and he was in loue. > 

Brag. O well- knit SampfoUf ftrong ioynted Sampfon ; I doe 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thoudidll race in carrying 
gates. ! am in loue too. Who was Sampfens l®uc my dcare Moth. 

Boy,_ A Woman^Matte^. 

Brag. Of what complexion? 

Boy. Of allthcfourCjOithe three, or the two, or one of the 
feutc.. 

B rag. Tell mee precifely of what complexion I 
Ofthcfea-waterGrecnclir. 

Br ag. 1 s that one of the foure complexions? 

hauercadlir, and thtbert ofthemtoo. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers : but to banc a 
loueof that colour,me thinker Sampfon had fmallreafonfor it. 
Hefurely affeaed herfor her wit.. 
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tones loahour^skfll 

Soy, Tt was fo fir, for Ihe had a grcenc wir. 
ePira?. Meloucismoll immaculate whirc and red. 

^o^TMolt immaculate thoughts Mailer, are mask’d vnder 

fuchcolours. j • f . 

Sraz. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Soy. My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue affill mce. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childc, moH pretty and pathe- 

Iflhebemadeofwhiteandted, 

Her faults will nerc be knowne : 

Forblulh inchcckes by faults ate bred, 

Andfcaicsby palewhitelhowne ; 

Then if flic fcare, or be to blame,' 

By this you fliall not know, 

For ftill her chcekcspolTcirc the fame. 

Which natiue (he doth owe ; 

A dangerous time mailer againft the reafon of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Bogger i 

Soy. The world was very guilty of fuch aBallct fomc three 
ages fince, but I thinke now ’lis not to be found s or if it were, 
it would neither ferue for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. I will haue that fubicA newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fomc mighty prefident. Boy, 1 doc 
lou? that Countrey girlc that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio^ 
nsllhinde Co/?W; Ihe dcfcrucs well. 

Soy, To be vvhip’d : and yec a better loue then my Mafter. 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s great maruell,louing a light w^nch. 

Brag. I fay fing. 

Boy. Forbeare till this company bepaft* 

S»ter(flovt>ney Coufiahlej audpp'euch. 

Coufi. Sir, the Dukes plcafure , is that you kcepe f'oBard 
fafe, and you mull let him take no delight, nor no peti'ance, but 
hee mull tall three dayes a weeke : for this Damfcll,! muft keepc 
hot at the Paike.lhe is alowd for the Day .woman. Fare youwell.- 

Exit.- 

Brag. Idoe b«ray my felfe vvithblulhing ; Maidc. 



